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MY GRANDFATHER GREGORY. 
[Concluded.] 
My GRANDFATHER’sS LasT Days. 

If I were to tell a hundred tales about my Grand- 
father Gregory, I should still havea hundred more 
to tell; for I think that a large book might be fil- 
led with the anecdotes that I could recount of him ; 
hut asthe most instructive part ofa good man’s life 
is frequently that which is nearest to his latter end, 
so I must say something about his sickness and 

h. 

B have hitherto represented him, not as a pious 
man only, but as one that was ever cheerful, and 
who loved to see others as happy as himself; espe- 
cially the young: so much so, that he would ever in- 
dulge in the most cheerful conversation with young 
persons ; but this was always pleasant, and frequent- 
ly instructive. . 

Ihave now to represent him such as he was 
when he approached the grave. The most cheer- 
ful Christian will then feel serious. ‘The vast con- 
cerns of eternity then present themselves to the 
mind; and though consolation, and hope, and faith, 
and confidence, and joy may be imparted; yet ‘it 
isa fearful thing to fall into the hands of the living 
God!” ‘The contemplation of leaving this world, 
and entering upon another, has so much of inter- 
est, that death is seldom approached without solemn 
impressions of human weakness and unworthiness. 
Itwas thus with my Grandfather Gregory; and 
happy should I be if I could faithfully recount any one 
of the useful lessons that he gave us in his sickness. 

You already know that my Grandfather had lived 
toa good old age, & will therefore not besurprised to 
learn that he was visited with infirmity. He him- 
self was rather surprised that he was mercifully 
permitted to pass so long a time without sickness, 
while so many, younger than himself, fell around 
him like leaves in autumn, and mingled with the 
dust. When his illness had so far increased as to 
leave little hope that he would ever again be re- 
stored to health, he made his arrangements accord- 
ingly, without hurry and without confusion. He 
had too often reflected on death, too often commit- 
ted his body, soul, and spirit into the hands of the 
Lord Jesus Christ, to be taken by surprise. Death 
was attended with solemnity, but was not clothed 
with terrors. 

The last time that my Grandfather went out of 
the house, was to call upon two or three aged peo- 
ple, whose wants he had in part supplied for many 
years ; for he had _ not neglected through his life to 
visit the fatherless and the widow in their affliction. 

“ Well, Deborah,” said he, as he entered an alms- 
house, wherein lived one of the poor pensioners on 
his bounty, ** I always thought that you would be in 
heaven before me, but now I think otherwise.”— 
“Well, Sir,” replied Deborah, ‘one thing is pret- 
'y certain, that whichever of us shall leave this 
world first, the other will not remain long behind. 
The valley is a dark one, no doubt, Sir, that we 
have to pass through, but it will not appear soto us, 
ifwe are favored with the presence of Christ, who 
passed through it before us; and I humbly trust 
this will be the case with us both: and yet, Sir, I 
was much more confident of this in my younger 
days than I am now.”—‘* Ay, ay, Deborah,” re- 
joined my Grandfather, ‘‘ we have been confident 
of many things in our youth, that we are diffident of 
inour old age; but let us rejoice in the hope set be- 
fore us in Christ, even though we ‘ rejoice with 
trembling’ as to ourselves. As [ know not when I 
may see you again, I shall leave you this little 
packet ; and remember, Deborah, my parting words: 

































Wait on the Lord: be of good courage, and he shall 
strengthen thine heart. Wait, I say, on the Lord.” 
He took old Deborah by the hand, and spoke no 
more; and Deborah, as she followed him with her 
eyes to the door, and saw how weakly he appeared, 
lifted up her apron to wipe away the tears that were 
rolling down her cheeks. 

That night Deborah put up a more fervent pray- 
er than ordinary for my Grandfather Gregory, that, 
when flesh and heart should fai!, tim, God might be 
the strength of his heart, and his portion for ever. 

My Grandfather leaned on my arm as we walked 
on together, and looked upon every thing that he 
saw, and every person that he met, as though he 
was about to bid them farewell for ever. 

The next person that he called upon was old An- 
thony Alford. Anthony was a great favorite with 
my Grandfather, for they had known each other 
from their childhood. Often had they played to- 
gether when they were boys ; often had they prais- 
ed God in company when they were men. Poor 
Anthony had passed most of his days in poverty, 
but he always found a friend in my Grandfather, 
who as he now shook him by the hand, held him 
with a firmer grasp, and I thought that I saw An- 
thony’s eyes twinkle faster than usual. ‘ Anthony 
Alford,” said my Grandfather, taking from his pocket 
a brown paper parcel, ‘‘I believe that I shall soon 
join some of our old friends, who are gone before 
us to the world of glory; and I have called upon 
you now, earnestly to exhort you, that when you see 
my face nomore,you will bear in mind the promises of 
God and hold fast, even to the end, the faith in the 
Lord Jesus Christ you have professed. In many a 
trouble ‘I had fainted, unless I had believed to see 
the goodness of the Lord in the land of the living.’ 
God has not forgotten you in your poverty, but he 
has added to it godliness and contentment, which 
are great gain. Inthis packet you will finda proof 
of my friendship and christian regard. And now, 
Anthony, ‘the Lord watch between me and thee, 
when we are absent one from another.” 

My Grandfather made an attempt to go, as he 
uttered these words, but it was in vain, for Antho- 
ny, though he wrestled with his feelings, was over- 
come by them, and he held my Grandfather by the 
hand, and would not let hitn depart. 

It was evident that Anthony, as well as my 
Grandfather, thought that it might be the last time 
they should spend together ; so he reached out his 
big old Bible, that they might, at least once more, 
read together some of the precious promises it con- 
tained, 

It was an affecting picture to see two aged pil- 
grims, drawing near the end of their pilgrimage, 
thus taking sweet counsel, and drawing support 
from the word of God. ‘They parted, and my Grand- 
father moved slowly along, for he was faint on ac- 
count of the distance he had walked, and hung more 
heavily upon me. Before he had got a hundred 
yards from the house of Anthony Alford, he passed 
his handkerchief three times across his face, while 
a slight sob or two escaped him. Faint as he was, 
he completed the calls he intended to make ; after 
which, he returned home, to walk abroad no more. 

In a few days after, he was too weak to come 
down stairs; for, after descending two or three 
steps, he could not proceed. With some difficul- 
ty we again got him into his chamber, and seated 
him by the window that overlooked the garden. A 
table was placed beside him, with the books where- 
in he usually read, Leighton, Flavel, Hervey, Dod- 
dridge, and Newton, and a dozen others, were 
heaped one upon another ; bat I could nat help ob- 
serving, dearly as he loved these books, that every 

















day some one or other of them was laid aside, 
until at last the old Bible alone remained upon the 











table. As his sight remained good, and his intel 
lects clear, he read many hours every day, marking 
the verses from which he derived the most comfort 
or instruction. I have that old Bible now in my pos- 
session, and [ would not part with it for any Bible 
in the world. 

During the days that my Grandfather was thus 
enabled to sit up and to look from the window into 
the garden, he gave his orders to the gardener just 
as before. ‘‘ Tell him,” said he, ‘‘ to sow the seeds 
that I- gave him ; for though I shall never see the 
flowers, others will look upon them with pleasure. 
Many a rose has bloomed for me, and I should 
not wish my death to hinder a bud from bursting 
forth.” 

Many were the messages which he sent to such 
persons as he knew; and the principal substance 
of each was, to encourage them “ to hold on their 
way,” in the road that led to life everlasting. 

Among the packets thet lie sent away he did not 
forget to send one to his grand-daughter Lucy, and 
another to her friend, Amelia Gordon. 

Every day his body became weaker, and his faith 
grew stronger : it was no longer with him a mere 
belief, but a certainty, that he should soon be with 
Christ ; and as he was not troubled, with doubts, 
but believed unfeignedly and unreservedly, that, 
sinner as he was, he was yet reconciled unto God 
by the death and merits of his adorable Redeem- 
er; so he was enabled greatly to rejoice in Christ 
Jesus. 

The sun was setting gloriously, and the heavens 
in the west were brightly illumined with his depar- 
ting rays. My Grandfather looked upon it, and 
was for atime lost in contemplation ; then, ina calm 
and clear voice, he said, while he looked on its 
departing glory, 

«* What though, bright sun, thy golden rays 
In gathering clouds decline ; 

Ere long and I shall fondly gaze 
On brighter beams than thine.” 

I stood at a little distance, looking on my Grand- 
father, while a ray from the declining sun shone for 
a moment full on his pale and tranquil features ; 
and I thought, if in life I should have but few peace- 
ful hours, O that they may be those that are near- 
est to eternity ! 

‘<T have seen the sun set,” said my Grandfather, 
“‘ many a time in the course of my life, but never 
more gloriously than now. If the mere works of 
creation are too bright to gaze on, what must be 
the glory that surrounds the Creator! what the 
brightness of Jesus Christ, ‘ the Sun of Righteous- 
ness!’ But come, I feel feeble and weary, and 
must go to bed; so open the Bible, that we may 
read and pray. O may we also set, like the sun 
we have seen, in peace here, to rise again in glory, 
in a brighter world.” 

I read, and he prayed fervently in the name and 
for the sake of the Redeemer, that living or dying 
we might show forth the glory of God. 

As night came on, his breath grew shorter and 
shorter, He could say but little; but now and 
then the sound of that name which is above every 
name, “ Jesus,” was faintly heard from his trem- 
bling lips. As morning dawned, he sweetly fell 
asleep in Jesus, and was gathered into. the garner, 
like a shock of corn fully ripe. 

His simple gravestone stands in the shady part 
of the churchyard, near to the chancel window. 
No flattering verse is inscribed thereon, for his de- 
sire was punctually performed. Underneath his 
name, his age, and the date of his death, is writ- 
ten the text, ‘‘ What He has promised He is able 
perform.” ; 

I Jove the spot where he is slumbering ; and often, 
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can he love God whom he hath not seen.’ If you 
loved Henry, could you delight in vexing him? In 
making him angry and wicked, and thusdispleasing 
God,who has done so much for him and you? I thank 
God, dear children, you seem to feel what | have been 
saying—you weep—you are penitent. May God 
forgive you as I do. I would not interrupt those 
healthy plays, which are, when properly regulated, 
necessary to exercise your bodies, and keep you in 
health! but these plays which are the nurseries of 
bad tempers and bad morals, I must forbid them. 
Remember, my dear boys, when you kneel this 
night to thank your God for the mercies of the 
past day, to confess your sin in giving place to 
those evil passions, and pray that your Heavenly 
Father may forgive you for Jesus Christ’s sake.” 
Children’s Magazine.] M. A. 
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From the Philadelphia Recorder. 
THE MOCKING BIRD. 
Letter from a Father to his Son. 

My Son,—The country has now become so ex- 
ceedingly inviting, that I was induced a few days 
ago to take a stroll a little beyond the precincts of 
our suburbs, where, as I pursued wy route in the 
lanes, I was welcomed on all hands by the young 
songsters of the feathered creation, some chirping 
their little notes, some warbling, and others sing- 
ing still more loudly their pleasant songs, and here 
and there my attention was arrested, and I was 
tempted to make considerable pauses, to listen to 
what appeared to me stated and regular concerts ; 
and though on my departure, I was somewhat dull, 
the effect of all this cheerfulness which I had been 
witnessing generated in my mind a sympathetic 
spirit. I returned breathing my aspirations to the 
Almighty for being shown the cheerfulness, with 
which those little creatures could rely on the boun- 
tyof Providence for their daily food, without a 
meal beforehand ; whilst myself, and many others, 
were frequently repining in the midst of plenty, for 
asupply of wants which we are constantly creating. 
Jhad often heard the mocking birds confined in their 
litle cages suspended near to the windows of some 
of the houses of those of our citizens fond of their 
music, but they now attracted my more minute at- 
tention; and I was consequently led from a motive 
of curiosity to look into an excellent book on orni- 
thology, which I happened to have access to, for a 
sketch of his character, and I have been induced to 
transcribe for your gratification an abstract of it. 
He is peculiar to this new world and inhabits a ve- 
ty considerable extent of this continent; but great- 
ernumbers are found in the States south, than in 
those north of the river Delaware: they are gener- 
ally migratory in the latter, and resident in many 
ofthe former. The berries of the red cedar, myr- 
tle, holly, cassine shrub, many species of smilax, 
together with gum berries, gall berries, and a pro- 
fusion of others, with which the luxuriant swampy 
thickets of those regions abound, furnish them with 
aperpetual feast. Winged insects, also, of which 
they are very fond, and remarkably expert at catch- 
ing, abound there even in winter, and are an addi- 
tional inducement to residence. He is less shy 
among the planters, playing around their doors and 
hopping along the shingles, than he is in the north. 
He begins to build in the lower parts of Georgia 
early in April; in Pennsylvania, about the tenth of 
May; and in New-York and the States of New- 
England, still later, A solitary thorn bush; an al- 
most impenetrable thicket; an orange tree, cedar 
o holly bush, are favorite spots from which he 
makes a selection for his nest, which he is ever 
ready to defend but never over anxious to conceal. 
He often builds within a small distance of the man- 
“ou a@d not unfrequently in a pear or apple tree ; 
rauely at a greater height than six or seven feet 
om the ground. During’ the period of incubation 

either cat, dog, animal or man, can approach the 
“st without being attacked. The cats, in particu- 
ft, he persecutes with unrelenting hostility when- 


But his whole vengeance is most pointedly direct- 
ed against that mortal enemy of his eggs and young, 
the black snake. Whenever the insidious approach- 
es of this reptile are discovered, the male darts up- 
on it with the rapidity of an arrow, dexterously elu- 
ding its bite, and striking it violently and incessant- 
ly about the head, where it is very vulnerable. The 
snake soon becomes sensible of its danger, and 
seeks to escape ; but the intrepid defender of his 
young redoubles his exertions, and, unless his an- 
tagonist be of great magnitude, often succeeds in 
destroying him. All its pretended powers of fasci- 
nation avail it nothing against the penal retribution 
of this noble bird. As the snake’s strength begins 
to flag the Mocking bird seizes and lifts it up, part- 
ly from the ground, beating it with his wings; and 
when the business is completed, he returns to the 
repository of his young, mounts the summit of the 





victory. Iam your affectionate Father. 








THE SABBATH scHOOL. 








From the Youth’s Friend. 
I DON’T THINK, 

A little boy was once asked a question about 
his lesson, which he could not answer. The 
question was a plain one. His teacher asked him 
what he thought about it—he replied, “I don’t 
think.” 

I have often thought of this little boy’s expres- 
sion, when engaged in my duties in the Sabbath 
School, and perhaps if I explain my meaning, some 
Sabbath School children may be able to under- 
stand it. 

If, while the superintendent is addressing the 
school, I see a scholar looking about heedlessly, or 
turning his head at every move in the school room, 
(and I do sometimes see it,) I say, surely that boy 
*- don’t think,” or he would not thus break the rules 
of school—grieve his teacher’s heart—offend God, 
and injure his own soul. 

When I find a scholar frequently absent from 
school, or late in his attendance, [ always con- 
clude that he ‘‘ don’t think,” for he usually has a 
poor lesson, frequently none at all. 

Some children and young people will not go to 





Sabbath School; (I pity them from my _ heart ;) 
they say they are too ignorant—too old, or too 
much occupied in other things. Surely they ‘* don’t 
think,” or they would not say that they are too ig- 
norant to need instruction, or too old to get it; since 
they will have much use for it—nor too busy to at- 
tend tothe very thing for which they were born. 
When I see youth and children careless of advice, 
bent on the indulgence of their own wishes, and 
indifferent to the future, I know that I may say of 
them ‘they don’t think,” or they would not thus 
give up an eternity of happiness for the trifles of a 
day. 

I have only time to say to all these dear children, 
that they will never get goud lessons—nor love the 
Sabbath School—nor please their teachers—nor, 
above all, please God—nor go to heaven, unless 
they think. A TEacneEr. 


~age— 
SUNDAY SCHOOL IN ANTIGUA. 


The Moravian missionaries have for many years 
been very active in the cause of the Lord Jesus 
Christ. ‘They have carried the gospel to many 
countries, where the name of Jesus had never be- 
fore been heard of; and they have many schools in 
these countries, where the children are taught to 
read the Bible and other good books. 

A missionary in the island of Antigua writes, 
that where he is stationed, they have a Sunday 
School of more than a hundred children. He 
was lately called to see a little boy, about eight 
or nine years old, who was thought to be near his 
end. 

The child was suffering much, but was very pa- 
tient. His Testament lay on one side of him, and 
his Hymn book on the other, and he frequently 
read from them. He expressed his thanks to the 


bush, and pours out a torrent of song in token of 


field) where he had learned to know himself as a sin- 
ner, and Jesus as the friend of sinners. 

When the missionary asked if he should pray 
with him, he replied, “Oh yes, but let us first 
sing a little:” he then himself gave out a hymn, 
in a manner so affecting, that all present were mov- 
ed to tears. 

Shortly after this, he gently fell asleep in Jesus. 
—His father is a teacher in the school. [ib. 








THE NURSERY. 








For the Youth’s Companion. 
LITTLE LUCY, 

** Sister Maria,” said lithe Lucy M as she 
went skipping into the parlour, “are vou ready 
to walk with me now that I have finished the ruf- 
fle you wished me to do for you?” She was going 
to proceed in her conversation respecting the walk, 
when she perceived that her beloved sister had 
been weeping. ‘‘ Dear Maria, are you sick?” said 
she, throwing her arms round the neck of her sis- 
ter and imprinting a kiss on her cheek. “If you 
are, I am very sorry and will not go to walk, but 
will stay here with you; and if you have got that 
ugly pain again in the head, I will run and bring 
the bottle of Cologne that Aunt Susan gave me, 
and will bathe your temples. Shall I, sister Ma- 
ria? Aunt Susan says that is very good for a pain 
in the head.” 

Little Lucy was not like many young misses I 
have seen, fond of prating about nothing, merely 
for the sake of prating; neither was she in the hab- 
it of making professions of regard which she did 
not feel. She was an affectionate little girl of nine 
years old, and had an only sister nine years older 
than herself; who possessed in a greater degree of 
perfection than I have ever before witnessed, those 
qualities so essential to an elder sister as described 
in two recent aumbers of the Youth’s Companion. 

But [ am wandering from my story. As soon as 
little Lucy had finished her inquiries she was on 
the. point of running for the Cologne, when her 
sister begged her to stop. She thanked her for 
her kindness, and assured her she was not sick; 
but that the cause of her. emotion arose from a piece 
of intelligence which she had just received, point- 
ing at the same time to a note with a black seal, 
which laid on the table before her. Lucy asked 
if she might be allowed to read it; when, being 
answered in the affirmative, she opened it and read 
as follows :— 


“My pear Miss M.—You will not perhaps be 
surprised to hear that our young friend Mary L. is 
no more. She died at 3 o’clock, P. M. on Mon- 
day the 7th inst., after a linzering illness of more 
than a year. O that I could give you such an ac- 
count of her last hours, as you gave me not long 
since of one of your departed friends. But alas ! 
it is little I have to say beyond what you already 
know. 

‘She died as she lived, without seeming to think 
of the awful realities which awaited her. She was 
unwilling to converse upon serious subjects; and 
if at any time they were introduced, she would in- 
variably commence some other subject as soon 
as possible. Our good minister, Mr. B., called 
upon her a short time before her death and talked 
to her seriously and earnestly on the importance 
of being prepared for her great change. He told 
her she coukd not reasonably expect to live but as 
few days at longest, and that probably in a few hours 
she would find herself in another world; and ad- 
ded solemnly, Mary, do you feel willing and pre- 
pared to die? No, Sir, said she with emphasis, 
Ido not. She died in a few hours after. 

‘“‘ Her friends are deeply afflicted ; but may they 
have grace to say, ‘ Let us be still, it was the Lord 
who gave, and who hath taken away ; blessed be 
his holy name.’ ” 

“O dear,” said little Lucy, ‘I do hope J shall 
be prepared to die.” ‘‘ My dear little girl,” said 
her sister, ‘‘ If you really and sincerely wish to be 











rer they presume to appear within his precincts 


Lord, that he had been brought to that place, (New- 


‘ 


prepared for death, you will not put off the grea, 
work of repentance another day, but will com, 
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mence immediately, and not only commence but per- 
severe till you have found that joy and peace in be- 
lieving which the world can neither give nor take 
away ; and which is absolutely necessary before one 
can be prepared for such a solemn event. For 
without repentance and faith in the Lord Jesus 
Christ no one can be saved; and unless ye repent, 
ye must likewise perish.” We trust little Lucy 
was sincere in her wish to be prepared for death ; 
and we trust also that she is now prepared; for her 
greatest delight is in doing good, in hearing and 
reading the word of God, and in prayer. 

By their fruits ye shall know them, says the Sa- 
viour. Do men gather grapes of thorns and figs of 
thistles? No! neither does the unsanctified heart 
delizht in the service of the Redeemer as does Lu- 
cy M Reader, would you be prepared for 
death, judgment, and eternity? If you would, set 
a out the great work immediately; for in an hour 
ye think not, the Son of man may come and find 
you unprepared. But O may this never be the 
case. May you remember your Creator in the days 
of your youth. May you turn unto Him with your 
whole heart, and delight to love, serve, honor and 
obey Him in this world ; and then you will surely 


live and reign with Him in the world to come. 
JRttF*, 











EDITORIAL. 








THE OUTCAST. 

One night last week, about half past eleven 
o’clock, a gentleman of Boston was roused from his 
sleep by the repeated ringing of his door-bell. He 
opened the door as soon as he could, when a little 
black girl of about eleven years old begged a shel- 
ter for the night. She was poorly clothed, and ap- 
peared to be in great distress. Her mistress, she 
gaid, had treated her very unkindly, and turned her 
out of doors late in the evening. Her mother was 
in New York, she had no friend in Boston, she had 
no home, and did not know where to go. She had 
begged at many doors, but they could not have her, 
and now every body was in bed. She had wander- 
ed about till she felt lost, and could not tell where 
she was. She would be thankful to lie in the gen- 
tleman’s kitchen, or stable, or any where, if he 
would take her in, so that she might not be com- 
pelled to lie down upon the cold hard pavement. 

The gentleman did not know what to do. He 
could not bear that the poor creature should lie 
out in the street, however wicked she might be. 
But he was afraid to let her in, lest she should steal 
and run off, or let in wicked mien to do greater mis- 
chief, while he and his family were asleep. How- 
ever, after consulting with his wife, he concluded 
that he could not shut his door upon the poor out- 
cast, and tell her she must lie down upon the 
stones. He put her into a small bed-chamber, and 
locked her in; so that the poor girl after a while 
went to sleep, and waked late in the morning quite 
comfortable and refreshed. The family then sent 
to inquire whether her account of herself was true, 
and to provide a home and employment for th 
forlorn and helpless wanderer. If she was an in- 
nocent girl, and had been abused by unfeeling mas- 
ters, she ought to be protected and pitied by all kind 
people. If she wasa wicked girl, and had lost her 
place by disobedience and vice, still humane per- 
sons could not let her perish in the street. They 
felt it was their duty to provide some place of ref- 
uge, where she might be fed and sheltered, and 

where she might be warned of the evil of her 
ways and taught the knowledge of Jesus Christ. 

No doubt there are many children in Boston, 
who are in situations nearly or quite as bad as this 
of the little outcast ; and some cases like this occur 
almost every day or night in the year. Some of 
them get a place to stop at for a day or two, and 
then are driven out again. Some of them are ta- 
ken to the poor-house, or the house of correction, 
or the jail. Some of them, instead of finding 
shelter in the houses of kind people or gentlemen, 
fall in among the wicked ; where they get perhaps 
a crust to eat, but where they learn every thing that 


dure any thing to’defend and support them. 


cities, there are many more such children than 
there are in Boston, and not so many pious and be- 
nevolent people to provide for them and take care 
of them. In some countries indeed such house- 
less and friendless children, have none to pity 
them or show them the least kindness. In heathen 
countries there are no orphan asylums, no found- 
ling hospitals, no alms for the beggar, no pity 
for the hungry, no mercy for the outcast. : 
How little do we think what blessings we enjoy, 
when we have food and clothing and every comfort 
fur the day, and can go to rest at night in a habi- 
tation of our own,‘free from every sorrow. Pa- 
rents have their beloved children around them, and 
may watch their peaceful slumbers without anxiety 
oralarm. Children lodge under the parental roof. 
Their last moments of wakefulness at night are 
cheered with the presence of their protectors, and 
the first beams of morning light restore them to the 
smiles of those who love them, and who agg 
ow 
grateful and humble should both parents and chil- 
dren be, who are so highly favored and distinguish- 
ed. And how careful should they be that they do 
not abuse such great blessings,lest they should be ta- 
ken from them; lest the parents should be written 
childless, or the children should be made orphans. 
Since there are such suffering creatures in the 
world, and near our own doors, it is good for us 
to know of them and see them. It is profitable 
for the child who has all that he can wish, to be 
taken out to see the poor and destitute. There he 
learns to understand and feel the language of the 
hymn. 
«¢ Whene’er I take my walks abroad, 
How many poor I see ; 
What shall I render to my God, 
For all his gifts to me ? 
While some poor wretches scarce can tell, 
Where they may lay their head ; 
I have a home wherein to dwell, 
And rest upon my bed. 
While others early learn to swear, 
And curse, and lie, and ateal ; 
Lord, I am taught thy name to fear, 
And do thy holy will.” 
It is good for people of any age, to have their 
slumbers sometimes broken by the cries of distress, 
that they may praise the goodness of God to them 
and theirs; and also learn to remember the poor 
and to visit the fatherless and widows in their af- 
fliction. Let us all Jearn from the incident here 
related, to have compassion on all that are in dis- 
tress, and communicate to them freely of the bles- 
sings which our compassionate God has bestowed 
upon ourselves. 
The condition of the poor outcast girl, is also 
a lively figure of the lost sinner. He is a wretched 
wanderer in this lonely world, an alien from God, 
wretched, and perishing in sin. He looks to men 
to save him; but ‘miserable comforters are they 
all.” The shades of death and eternity are draw- 
ing around him, hell is yawning to receive him, all 
help and hope are gone unless he can find a 
refuge. ‘The only refuge is the mercy of God in 
Jesus Christ. There, if he is penitent for his sins, 
and if he knocks in season, a kind and compassion- 
ate friend is ready to take him in and save his soul 
forever. O may none of us knock too late, after the 
door is forever closed. 





MISCELLANY. 


The Presence of God.—* You teach,” said the 
emperor Trajan to Rabbi Joshua, “‘ that your God 
is every where, and boast that he resides among 
your nation. I should like to see him.”—*‘ God’s 
presence is indeed every where,” replied Joshua, 
‘* but he cannot be seen; no mortal eye can behold 
his glory.” The emperor insisted. ‘‘ Well,” said 
Joshua, “ suppose we try to look first at one of his 
ambassadors?’ The emperor consented. The Rab- 
bi took him itito the open air at nooaday,and bid 
him look at the sun in its meridian splendor. ‘I 
cannot,” said Trajan, “ the light dazzles me.” 








light of one of his creatures, and canst thou expect 
to behold the resplendent glory of the Creator? 
Would not such a sight annihilate thee?” — Hebrew 
Tales. eo 

The Farmer.—‘‘ 1 was never so happy,” said 
President Jackson to a visiter the other day, “as 
when a farmer : I was then free of care, anxiety, and 
perplexities ; I am now shut up here, overwhelmed 
with business—not an hour to call my own—no 
opportunity for exercise, and harassed on every 
hand.” What a comment does this furnish on the 
highest attainments of political ambition! The man 
who looks from his humble and quiet dwelling to 
the highest post of power and honor.in the country, 
has a road before him which he must travel with 
sighs and agonies, and when he has reached it, he 
must be on the wheel of torture through the day, 
and lie down on a pillow of thorns at night.— 
Washington Spectator. 


—CLYa— 
Taking a Wife.—Mr. H.a rich English gentle. 
man, who in the first year of the Greek insurrection 
was making a scientific tour in Egypt, happened to 
be at Cairo, when a girl from Candia, nine years of 
age, was offered for sale. Mr. H. bought the 
child, sent her to England, and had her educated 
with great care; and when she had attained the age 
of fifteen, married her. On the 7th of September, 
Mr. H. with his wife arrived from Malta, and went 
to her native place, in the interior of the Island, to 
let her parents take part in her fortunes.—They 
were not a little astonished to see their daughter 
after a separation of nine years as a lady of conse- 
quence, dressed like a princess and surrounded with 
servants, but refused, however, to accompany them. 
The Greek revolution affords many such episodes, 
which would furnish pleasing subjects for the poet. 


—Le— 

Infant School Anecdotes,—A little girl attached 
to an infaat school in this city, was one morning 
observed by her mother to remain up stairs longer 
than usual. On being asked if she was not ready 
to come down, she told her mother, she must pray 
to God again for a new heart before she went down 
stairs. 

Another little girl about four years of age, attach- 
ed to the same school, was heard to reprove her little 
playmate, for using improper language, telling her 
it was wicked, and that, ‘‘ God is angry with the 
wicked every day.” [ Youth’s Friend. 


_ —GO— 
SELECT SENTENCES, 

Live not so much upon the comforts of God, a 
upon the God of comforts. 

The Cross of Christ (or suffering for his sake) 
is a crabbed tree to look at—but sweet and fair is 
the fruit it yields, 

God, who hath enabled sinners to thirst after 
grace, will surely give them the grace they thirst 
after. 

Grace is the silver link, that draws the golden 
link of glory after it. 








POETRY. 








ON AN INFANT, 
PREPARED FOR THE GRAVE. 
Go to thy sleep, my child, 
Go to thy dreamless bed, 
—_ - undefiled : 
ith blessings on thy head 
Fresh roses in thy vate . 
Buds on thy pillow laid ; 
Haste from thgs fearful land, 
Where flowers so quickly fade. 


Before thy heart hath learn’d 

In waywardness to stray, 
Before thy feet have turn’ 

rk and downward way, 

Ere guilt hath sear’d thy breast, 

Or sorrow wrung the tear, 
Rise to thy home of rest, 

In yon celestial sphere. 


Because thy smile was fair, 
Thy lip and eye so bright, 


oan 
Was such a fond delight, 


Shall love with weak embrace, 
Thy heavenward flight detain ? 








is bad and become as wicked as others. In larger 


‘Thou art unable,” said Joshua, ‘to endure the 


No! Angels, seek thy 
Aid the deathless train. [Juv. Miscellony 
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